FIRST     RUNGS

politics for which he was groping. The ever remembered
lesson which life was now teaching him was the virtues
of self-reliance. Of boyhood at Lossiemouth he wrote
later:

The young generation inherit nothing but honesty and
independence and are brought up in a scantiness which
nourishes the aristocratic virtues of their character.

That notion of the relationship between poverty and
aristocracy is characteristic of MacDonald. And this was
the very lesson which London was now reinforcing. And
though he seldom spoke afterwards of his early hardships,
he was always suspicious of any legislation which
seemed to threaten the self-reliance of the poor. Sturdy
Collectivist though he was, his boyhood and his youth
had made it impossible for him to forget the moral
truths which, despite its blindness and its exaggerations,
underlay the old Individualism. Against the blindness
and exaggerations to which Collectivism too is susceptible
he was forewarned from the beginning.

In the warehouse the young man did his best. It was
not exciting work. He had to learn to draw an invoice;
and then it was endless additions and subtractions,
beside a deskfellow who took snuff, while the lorries
rumbled through the narrow streets outside and in the*
warehouse men in aprons bent over packing cases or
hurried up and down stairs with slips of paper in their
hands, and Mr. John tripped along with his short, quick
paces, in his long black coat, with a red ledger under his
arm. It was not exciting, but it was work, and as such
to be done with a will. And there were always the lunch
hours. Usually, instead of wasting money on food, he
would explore the neighbourhood and mingle with
the tides of humanity surging down the narrow streets
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